






THE NEW FIGARO. 





THE STATE WAGGON. 


To attack by ridicule those who are reckless of censure, to enliven by «it those who are depressed by sorrow, to dispel the fear of contagion by the force 
ef humour, and expose the machinations of rascality by the medium of satire. To gibbet the enemies of the People, whethee they wear the garb of Whig 
or Tory, touncloak the humbug of the day, whether of the State, the Stocks, St. Stephens, or the Stage; in short, to form a weekly compendium of wit 
and wisdom, pun and pleasantry, politics and prophecy, satire and sentiment. 


No. lL. SATURDAY, MARCH 17, 1832. PricE ONE PENNY. 
INTRODUCTION. HUMBUGS OF THE HOUR. 


66 Every day and hour teems a new one,’’—Byron. 
Our INTRODUCTION shall be “brief as WoMAN’s Love.” 


These kind of notices generally make a profession of princi- Under this head we intend, in our mildest mood, to dissect 
ples their principal profession. Spectemur Agendo is our | a few of the follies and villainies of the day, and hold their 


motto ; or, as Shakespeare has beautifully paraphrased it aiders and abettors, ‘‘ writhing” up to public scorn. Hum- 
As you shall prove us, praise us. bugs in literature, such as Bathonian Bayley, the Portland 


. . stone Poet and his shadow, F. W. N. who with talent to be 
We enter upon a warfare against HumMBUG of all kinds, and | "~~ ° adow, 
in all places; from the tyranny of Tory opposition, to the | original, follows his track in all the servility of imitation; the 
das : .| dandy Novelists, and those lovely ‘‘ Siamese Twins,” Colburn 
humbug of Whiggish delay. We venture on the open sea ol | — ' : | 
o o - a ( 3 *T) my a Ss c (re r} ag > ‘ é } . 1 > ¢ 

public contention, the blood-red flag for our colours, popular ne . tley ; the Stage too, will present uss rich Geld, and 
— ; ; may fatrly be called the hot-bed of humbug: Monck Mason 
feeling for our pilot, and, as for the crew, we think them able ; oy S ; ' 

ea —s . the man ** wot wrote the Prospectus,” his literary Pylades, 
hands. ‘No QUARTER !”’ is our motto—and we ask for ' E ' y*) 

7 p ‘ F c : swank or ‘ _ ‘ ig 7 > . 
none. If we cannot stand on the broad basis of our merit, — 1 th a work the Guardian; Polhill with 
: ' the plaintive Pearson; Bunn 
we are content to fall by our folly; for we know, (and so do = , ; 


ai ° ° ° 6é TRL. mnpANnay Anew swoll; -_ »» 
you, Reader) that the term ** public favour” is a humbug— That cockney cuckold revelling ou his horns, 


a fallacy. We do not pretend to find fault with our numer- | the daughter of MRed-dish, his friend; the Stage Manager’s 


ous rivals ; success to them! from the ‘ Metropolitan’ to the | chacken ; the lordly loungers, who crowd the wings of Drury, 


down to the ‘Cab.’ We envy not, neither are we jealous of | against his divorced wife, with Bartley’s pupils at the other 


the ‘ London Spy.’ ‘ Punchinello,’ or the ‘ Parrot ;’ we covet | house, the Hodges, &c. really deserve a little NOTORIETY, 


not Mr. Duncombe’s ‘ Punch in London,’ or “ any thing that | and they shall have it. And ye ‘ Gentlemen, one, &c.” 


S his.” Every journal, from the pouderous ‘ New Monthly,’ | Lawyers of all denominations, shall we leave ye out in a list 


to the penny ‘ New Figaro’ prospers only by the superior |of Humbugs? Forbid it truth! Esculapians “ here is a place 


excellence of its contents. If we fail we shall place it to the | reserved for you,” and ye Gentlemen of the Press, (now 


account of our * dullard brain,” and blame not the gentle renerally called the Press-gang ) are ye not worthy of a 


? 


public, which, as Byron says : niche? my Byrne of the Morning Post, if it be merely for thy 


recent novel upon burking, thou claim’st it; and Barnes, who 


‘Casket ;’ from Constable and Colburn’s ‘ Miscellanies,’ | especially “ Billy with the leertng eye,’ who nightly jostles 
Knows not how to spare, 


Yet rarely blames unjustly, censured adultery in another; and ye of the true, and ve of 





=. tA Ct Oe, TIO, 
ie tas Sed? sana) «yogi 


ney.» 
sh 
























AS piss rae 
et 


at a nS eee nee ares tc nee 


. 


vos a 





2 


THE NEW FIGARO. 


the illegitimate Sun, and the great Captain of the Age, and 
venerable Franklin, (who edited the Advertiser, ‘‘ long, long, 
years ago,”) and thou, Oh! Jerdan, and thy L. E. L. and 


Planché and C. Dance. 


Arcades ambo, 


Makers of crambo. 


for ourown sweet Vestris ; and Stultz, who does for dandies 


and undoes maids; and all ye money lending tailors ; ye post 


obit jewellers ; assignation-making milliners ; and “‘ ye chaste 


few,”’ who ‘‘deck the Parks with beauty when ye walk ;” 


and ladies of known and unknown character. 


‘¢ Who are not what they seem,”’ 


In short, all 


are fair game. We have hunted them up, and now please 


Heaven, we will do our best hebdomadally to Aunt them | 


down. 


ST. STEPHEN’S LYING-IN HOSPITAL. 


The Marquis of Chandos was safely delivered of a motion ; 


pronounced an abortion, and smothered. 
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The Rt. Hon. G. R. Dawson of an idea, his first accouche- | 


ment. 


Several Tory members are in violent labour. 


Mr. Perceval declared, that ‘‘ The Times themselves were 


pregnant with revolutionary cabal.” We are sorry for the 


poor journal; for tho’ it’s a child easily born, it is hard to rear, 


difficult to educate, and almost impossible to govern. 


Lord Thynne is big with importance. 


The member for Sii-Go is likely to be delivered shortly ; 


(entre nous) Lady Ellenborough is 
SLI-Go. 


the 


patroness 


of 


The Infant (REFoRM) is doing well, it had all its teeth on 


Tuesday last. 


Lords Howe and Eldon, (and another old woman,) are 


nurses on the Tory side, where some of the patients are very 


bad indeed. 


A wretch (called Newcastle Nan) wanted to destroy her 
children, saying *‘ 1’ll do what I like with my own,” but that 


active beadle Brougham interfered. 


The D— of C—— wishes to swear u child, (as Hannibal 


was sworn of old, we presume), but ¢fhe does, the affiliation 


upon the country WILL be doubtful. 


The old ladies in the Exchequer were all past bearing 


=) 


and 


as this is a lamentable state, they have taken King’s Counsel 


for their relief. 


Lord Londonderry had several bills delivered last week. 


and under much suffert 


expected.” 


Croker has applied to Richard Jones the actor, to improve 
his delivery. 


The people are applying to Lord Grey in great impatience, 


ue 


Some people think that the new Peers are only a false con- 
ception, and fear that Reform will miscarry, but that skilful 
accoucheur, Russell, declares, that it is ‘‘as well as can be 


Hume looks to the economical distributing of caudle, aud 
the Duke of Norfolk makes the Infant’s food, because he is a 


THE FOLLOWING LINES 


Were written on Madame Vestris by one who knew her childhood und 


who watched her youth. 


She was a lovely child, 

A thing of joy and light, 
’T was sunshine when she smil’d 

And wheu she frown’d twas night, 
She wedded when a girl, 

And he—her young heart’s choice, 
Had magic in his step, 

And music in his voice, 
But his heart grew cold to her. 

And his eye sought other eyes— 
And the charms that all desire, 

He only could not prize. 


They parted—and she tore 

His image from her heart, 
Her last sad lonely tear 

Was shed—** let him depart,’’ 
The world was all before her, 

In its light and gaudy glare, 
And her kindred gladly bore her, 

In those sunny scenes to share, 
There the smile was on her lip, 

(Pride the features may control,) 
All was sunshine in her eye, 

Butall darkness in her soul. 


Many, many sought to gain her, 
With title and array, 

They vainly sought to win her, 
For her cart was far away, 
Till all reckless, and all joyless, 

She ‘let her down the wind,” 


And the heart that grief made loveless. 


Learnt the Lesson ‘* to be kind,”’ 
’Twas but the mornings tear 

O’er night’s mad lurid joy, 
Thus she strove to /u// a mind 

That no sorrow could desiroy. 


Death his broad sable pinions, 
Spread o’er that heartless thing, 
And the ‘* pet” of fashion’s minions 

To God’s judgment took his wing, 
He was gone—the spell had past, 
The on/y lov’d one flown ; 
She turn’d to look at last 
for a spirit like her own 
[Jas she found it? ask her smile, 
Has she found it? ask her heart. 
They in mutual fondness cling 
Two souls that cannot part, 





ng, saying Good Lord deliver us. 
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THE ARMY OF GREAT BRITAIN, 





A falling country with a standing army, is an anomaly. 
The King long since proved himself an excellent cabinet- 
maker, he is now the nation’s upholder, and to preserve his 
people from bankruptcy he pops them into the Gazette. All 
existing regiments are to be disbanded ; the meritorious will 
be rewarded with medals ; (this service will be performed by 
Vane Londonderry, who is acknowledged to be the createst 
meddler on record.) All the arrangements are not yet com- 
pleted, but we can confidently announce the following: 


PAYMASTER GENERAL, JOHN BULL. 





[There was no opposition to this appointment by any party. ] 
Much difference of opinion occurred respecting the appoint- 


ments for the crack reginents ; but, notwithstanding murmurs 
on both side, the following Colonels were named: 


THE KING’S OWN. 
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LORD BROUGHAM, 
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THE QUEEN’S OWN. 
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LORD HOWE. 

[In the last reign there was occasionally great difficulty in 
rawing Huzzas, but as at present there are so many 
wherever his Majesty is, no arrangement on this head 
seemed necessary. | 
The RIFLE Brigade is to be made up of the SINECURISTS 

and PENSIONERS, 


The LANCERs by the Surgeons in ordinary. 

Mr. Hume is to command the Scotch Greys, Lord Althorp 
was to have been Colonel of the Horse Guards, but as CHAN- 
CELLOR of the EXCHEQUER, he is considered as the national 
CHARGER. 


THE BLUES. 





DUKES OF WELLINGTON AND CUMBERLAND. 
Lord Warncliffe and several other gentlemen who have been 
in the blues ever since the introduction of the Reform Bill, 
are of course still attached to the Regiment. } 

















































The Horse Guards and Life Guards are not yet filled; but 
to be called THe BLACKGUARDS there 
The Duke of of 


Lieutenant Colonel, Seagrave ; 


for a new Regiment, 
are numerous candidates. Newcastle will, 
be Colonel : 
Majors, Lord Deerhurst, Xc. 


George of Cumberland, (who in the engineering department 


course, Baron 


The Princess Victoria, and Prince 


are among the mdners,) are be in the Infantry. The 
Queen is extremely anxious to be ia this service, but his 


Majesty declares it to be «impracticable. 

The Roval New South Wales Veteran Companies.—The 
recruiting service for this spirited Corps to be undertaken by 
the Recorder, Sir Richard Birnie, Major Minshull, Adjutant 
Ledbitter, &c. 

Sir Charles Wetherall, 
upon, will be obliged to join the Coldstream. Blacking Hunt 
leads the Buffs. 


who lately escaped being PUMPED 


Calvert the Brewer, the alta Fencibles. 


WAGGON TRAIN. 
but 


Agents 


Great difficulties occur in the appointment of Agents, 


it being well known that ihe most notorious Army 


are Tyranny, Rapine, and Poverty, they stand as candidates. 


The Irish Regiments are to be raised by O’Connell, Shiell, 
Shaw, &ce. Ke. 
The Commissariat department to be entrusted to Mr. 


Perceval; Chief Officer, Genetal Fast. 

in 
all 
The 
promo- 
rank 


unattached. 


Lord Russell 


Rothschild will determine 


Earl Grey will be Commander-in-Chief. 
the Ordnance Department. 
matters of Exrchance. retirements. 
Duke of Wellington, 
fons and appointments. 
The 


of course, 


Sir Henry Parnell, 
Lord Brougham, 
Ministerial Majority 
Minority, 


resignations. 
The 


among the attached. ‘Tory the 


The latter will, join the Black-guards, whom we 


' have already named; a new Guard is therefore raised, called 


THE SAFE GUARD,—THE PUBLIC PRESS. 





ANECDOTES OF AN ACTRESS. 


A young and beautiful woman who has enjoyed a liryve share of 
public favour, and of peculiar notoriety, did in the 
dramatic career, feign or feel an affection for a well known literary 
man. It was suppose d that she had given to him the greatest: proot 
of love that woman can vive, but she afterwards quitted his arms for 
those of a lordly lover ; one, ‘ric hin the worldly dross that sink 
men’s souls.’ “6 My I, ond. it appears did not al ltovether supply 
the loss of the young Lenni that had entwined itself about her own: 
her early lover was in poverty, and she sent him an invitation to meet 


earlier part of her 


her, accompanying it with a gorgeous present, His reply was | 
couched in the powerful lines that we here publish. We Kxow rue | 
LADY, and amid all that wealth and renown ean give her, we du | 

| 


notenvy her stoic:sm it she reads those lines Without a heart-pang, 
they contain some bitter truths, mixed up certainly with some ve ry 
questionable morality, we present them Seaaead as they are, and 
parucularly recommend them to the atiention of one or two actresses, | 


THE NEW FIGARO. 


who are at present inthe bloom of their beauty, and the heyday of 
public and private favor. 


roy 
To KKK SE 


I saw thee, I lov’d, when I spoke of my flame, 

So brightly you blush’ d that I deem’d it not shame : 
For I lov’d thee too purely, to deem vice could rest, 
In so hallow’d acell, as thy beautiful breast, 


You pledy? d mea faith, that would live to the last, 

I ne’er deem'dita dream, till the vision had pass’d ; 
I thought thee, false woman, fond, 7.” and true, 
Bliss open'd her paradise only to view 

1 woke from that dream, and [ found i in despair 

My paradise lost, but the serpent was there. 


Oh! why did you tempt with that smile, that caress? 
Why win but to blight him you promis «| to bless? 
Oh! shame on thee, wanton, who blushlessly sold, 
What affection should buy for the base lure of gold. 


TAT ee a ee 


Go barter thy smiles, and go sully thy fame, 

Butask me not, lost one, to share in thy shame, 

Had /ove taught thee error, 1 still had entwin ‘d thee ; 
Had wept o’er thy sorrows, and never resign’d thee ; 
But she who can stoop to a traffic like thine, 

May be the worLp’s Mistress, but shall not be mine, 


RUSSELL AND THE LUKEWARM-ISTS 


Previous to the introduction of the Reform Bill, Lord 
Russell and a friend met a large Party, who they hoped to 
win over to the good cause; but these worthies had consulted 
together previously, and when one set exclaimed ‘‘ We can’t 
consent to clause —” ‘* Nor we,” responded the other ; thus 
it contiuued some time ; at last, to the 12th clause cried the 


sot disant Reformers ‘‘ We can’t consent,” ‘* Nor we?’ 
said their Colleagues. ‘* Come along, said Russell, [ can do 


99 


no good with these Nor-we-gians. 
AN ACCIDENTAL TRUTH. 


The Marquis of Chandos in his scheme of Reform, said, 
“to give stability to the constitution, to form a good base Is 
my motive. He spoke truly in his last words, suid Stanley, 
** base ws my motive.” 


HOME SWEET HOME. 


Yates Peel, and G, L. Thompson, sit for the borough of 
Yarmouth, the property of Miss Holmes, of course this leash 


of worthies vote i gainst Reform. “Ah! said Macauley” I 
knew they couldn’t be induced to forsake their homes. 
FASTERS. 


When Sheridan was told thet the coats of 
were destroved 


his stomach 
. he said then my stomach must digest itself 
In its watstcoat. Hood has improved on this joke and al- 
luding to the forthcoming fast, tells Perceval that ‘* The 
coats of his stomach are not spencers,” aud fat Lord Nugent 
parodies Colman, and Says :— 
‘* When a man hes such enormous bowels, 
The Ministers might have some bowels tor him, 
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